Gustave Flaubert Letters

CLXXXIL    To GUSTAVE FLAUBEBT

Nohant, 22 February, 1871

I received your letter of the 15th this morning; what a cruel
thorn it takes from my heart! One gets frantic with anxiety
now when one does not receive answers. Let us hope that
we can talk soon and tell all about our absence from each
other. I too have had the good fortune not to lose any of my
friends, young or old. That is all the good one can say. I do
not regret this Republic, it has been the greatest failure of all!
the most unfortunate for Paris, the most unsuitable in the prov-
inces. Besides, if I had loved it, I should not regret any-
thing; if only this odious war might end! We love you and
we embrace you affectionately. I shall not hurry to go to
Paris. It will be pestilential for some time to come.

Yours.

CLXXXIIL    To GEOKGE SAND

Dieppe, 11 March, 1871

When shall we meet? Paris does not seem amusing to me.
Ah! into what sort of a world are we going to enter! Pagan-
ism, Christianity, idiotism, there are the three great evolutions
of humanity! It is sad to find ourselves at the beginning of
the third.

I shall not tell you all I have suffered since September.   Why                   !|

didn't I die from it? That is what surprises me! No one
was more desperate than I was. Why? I have had bad
moments in my life, I have gone through great losses. I have
wept a great deal. I have undergone much anguish. Well!
,all these pangs accumulated together, are nothing in compari-
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